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Gideon  s  Fleece: 

OR,  THE 

SIEUR  DE  FRISK. 

AN  HEROICK 

POEM 

<  V  .♦ 

Written  on  the  curfory  perufal  of 
a  late  Book,  call’d 

Lbe  Conclave  of  PHTS ICIA  N S. 


By  a  Friend  to  the  Mufes.  ; 

- Pack  Indignatio  verfam. 


LONDON ; 

Printed  for  Sam.  Smith  at  the  Princes 
Arms  in  S.  Pads  Church-yard,  '*1 

1684. 


Courteous  Reader, 

Omeing  accidentally  to  a  Friends  Houfe  in  the  Ci~ 
ty ,  a  Worthy  Member  of  the  famous  College  of 
Phyficians  in  London,  among  other  things ,  / 
was  entertained  with  a  Book  Intituled \  The  Con¬ 
clave  of  Phyficians,  Written  by  a  Dotlor  of  Paris ,  and 
Phyfician  in  Ordinary  to  His  Majefty ,  as  he  there 
ftyles  himfelf 

Hear  tng  my  Friend  read \  and  perufing  it  a  little ,  we 
were  both  Jurprizd  to  find  a  man ,  that  pretended  to 
the  hivhefl  Degree  in  Phyfick,  and  the  V  mb  rage  of  his 
Majefty,  fall  jo  foul  on  a  Society  of  Men ,  that  ought 
to  be ,  and  generally  are ,  men  of  the  heft  Education , 
Parts,  and  Prattice  in  a  Nation ,  founded  on  his  Ma- 
jefties  Grace7  encouraged  by  his  Favour ,  conven'd  and  infli - 

A  3  tuted 


The  Preface 

tut ed  by  Royal  Authority ,  continued ,  fupported,  efla- 
l lift'd,  and  endowed  with  all  the  Power  and  Privi ledge , 
the  Supream  Court  of  Judicature  of  a  Nation,  then 
thought  fit  to  afford. 

Finding  alfo  under  feigned  Names ,  eafily  intelligible , 
and  in  a  Parifian  Scheme  Calculated  ,  or  rather  clan- 
deft  inch  Dejigv/d  for  a  Meridian s  nearer  home ,  grofs 
Reflections ,  as  generally  apprehended ,  on  many  Worthy 
Men  now  living  ,  and  fome  dead ;  (  Fecit  indignatio 
verfum)  the  horror  of  the  thing  extorted  the  enfuing 
Poem  3  which,  as  it  is,  I  freely  commit  to  thy  perufal, 
defiring  thee  to  confider 9  tf  in  fome  words  and  expreffi- 
ons,  l  have  been  a  little  keen  and  fever e,  that  in  this 
Cafe ,  and  Thing  efpecially  fo  Circumflantiaied , 

Difficile  eft  Satyram  non  fcribere. 

We  did  then  alfo  not  a  little  admire ,  how  a  great  and 
Jlately  Fabrick  fo  far  Eaft,  coiid  fo  privately,  and  foon, 
be  conveyed  to  the  Weft ;  or  how  the  Prefidency  ,  and 
Cenforlhip  of  a  *  Coll,  coud  fo  cunningly  be  vefted  in  one 
Man,  who  rudely ,  malic ioufly ,  and  fawcily  exercifes  more 
Magifterial  Authority,  and  Correptive  JurifdiClion  over 
the  Prefcripts  5  and  Receits  of  its  Celebrated  Members , 
then  ever  That  did  over  the  greateft  Empirick,  or  un¬ 
authorized  Phyfitian . 

But  confider ing  that  in  the  Opinion  of  fome  fort  of  Men , 
there  is  not  a  pin  to  chufe  between  a  Conclave  ,  and  a 
College ,  it  may  not  be  difficult  to  apprehend  how  fo 
abfurd  a  thing  fhoiid  happen ,  efpecially  if  we  take  in 
the  Heifer  of  Envy  to^folve  the  Riddle  of  Malice ,  the 
working  with  which  but  a  very  little  while,  like  another 
Sphi  nx,  will  unfold  the  ./Enigma. 

A  Low  Condition  in. the  World,  I  account  a  great  un - 
. '*7=-  happi - 
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to  the  Reader 

happ'mefs ,  but  no  difgrace,  being  what  Infinite  Wifdom,. 
in  an  unqueflionably  prudent  Series  of  Providence,  thinks 
fit  to  determine  ;  provided  it  le  accompanfd  with  an 
humble,  induflrious,  and  fiubmiffive  mind,  fiatisfied  for  the 
prefent,  and  patiently  expetting  better  things  when  God 
fhall  fee  fit  ;  but  an  impatient  ,  rejllefs  ,  and  turbulent 
neceffity ,  that  does  cogere  ad  Turpia ,  fuch  a  Poverty 
as  good  Agur  prayed  againjl ,  that  makes  men  fteal, 
invade  Property ,  and  Common  Right ,§  break  the  Bonds  of 
all  Societies,  and  Laws ,  and  turns  men  into  Banditi, 
Pirates,  and  High- way  men ,  fuch  an  Envious  mean 
Condition,  and  no  other ,  I  woud  be  thought  to  ex°* 
pofe. 

As  to  what  relates  to  Pra£fcice,  for  which  this  Ca- 
pricio  feems  Jo  much  concern  d ,  thofe  Famous  ,  Learned \ 
and  Worthy  Men  of  the  Parifian  Conclave  ,  whofe  Re¬ 
putation,  fis  more  then  probable,  is  malicioufly  pelted , 
through  the  Crape  and  Tiffany  of  an  envious  difguife , 
if  it  be  not  thought ,  as  T pre fume  it  will ,  too  mean  an 
undertaking,  when  it  comes  to  their  Knowledge ,  are  bet¬ 
ter  able  to  make  a  Defence  5  from  which  both  their  oc~ 
cafions  and  Dignity,  may  well  excufe ,  in  regard  nothing 
material,  but  is  here  fufficiently,  though  fiuccinttly  an— 
fiver ed ,  in  fenfe,  or  in  kind*,  from  whom  no  other  an- 
fiver  can  jufily  be  expetted,  then  what  a  Learned  Man 
gave  an  Antagonift  he  contemn  d\  Audio  contra  me 
Scarabeum  quendam  feripfifle,  cui  refpondere  nec: 
dignitatis  eft,  nec  otij. 

One  thing  more  I  woud  have  thee  underfl  and  ,  Rea¬ 
der,  That  what  is  here  f aid  in  Ju/l  Vindication  of  the  Mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Conclave,  that  are  concerned,  is  no  way  Deroga¬ 
tory  to  the  known  Worth ,  and  great  Eminence  of  the  Caidi- 
nals  Exempt ;  for  as  the  Reach  went,  the  Cloudy  brake,  and 

the  Conclave,  like  the  Ifraditifli  Ground,^  partly  wet, and 

partly  i 
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partly  dry,  but  loth  fo  inconfide  rally-,  that  neither  the 
moiftures  improves,  nor  the  drought  impairs. 

And  here  I  thought  fit  to  mention ,  That  as  I  never 
hired .  yet  had  the  Honour  to  he  a  Conclavift  ,  fo  *  I  do  pro - 
tefl ,  I  never  yet  faw  either  Pope,  Patriarch,  or  Cardinal; 
much  lefs  can  be  fufpefted  to  have  had  any  encourage¬ 
ment  from  them ,  otherwife  than  the  Sat  isf all  ion  of  my 
own  Fancy ,  and  the  doing  that  good  Office  for  others , 
which  they  may  well  think  (  as  mentioned  before )  too 
mean  for  thcmfelves ,  as  knowing  the  bed  anfwer  to  Ca¬ 
lumny  is  filence ,  according  to  that  the  Hifloriany 

Convitia  fpreta  exolefcunt. 

Wherejore ,  if  in  this  produtl  of  a  few  fpare  and 
drolling  hours9  that  now  enfues,  any  Service  be  done 
to  the  Living,  any  Juflice  to  the  Dead,  or  the  leaf  Di - 
vertifement  given  Thee ,  Reader ,  is  the  uttermofl  aim 
and  ambition  of  the  Author ,  and  thy  Friend 

Philo-Mufus, 
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O  avoid  the  Bulk  and  T rou¬ 
ble  of  Quotations,  the  places 
in  the  Conclave  alluded  to,  or  an- 
fwer’d,  are  Paged  in  the  Margin, 
to  which  the  Reader ,  if  he  pleaie, 
may  have  Recourfe. 
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aae  ii.  line  nit.  read  Naiades,  i.  19.  >"•  evene. 
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To  the  AUTHOR  of  the 
CONCLAVE. 
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'O  U  R  Bolt  is  gone,  and  only  in  this  wife. 
That  you  fo  long  about  it  did  advife  ; 
5Twasnot  Jeon  Jhot ,  the  Malice  was  prepenje, 

And  therefore  juftly  gave  the  more  offence  ; 

But  a  mild  Judge ,  that  all  things  calmly  hears, 

At  this  time  fpar5d  your  Neck ,  and  cropt  your  Ears. 
If  you  fcape  greater  fcouring,  by  a  tricky 
You’r  fitter  for  the  Conclave  of  Old  Nick ; 

It  is  his  Trade  the  Brethren  to  accufe , 

^Quevdo's  ^ n as  t^ie  *  Ptfion&ys,  Torments  a  Mufe  ; 
p2 35.  Yet  while  time  lafts,  the  Mufe  protefteth.  That 

She  will  Torment  both  Satan  and  his  Brat . 


Melpomene. 


THE 
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THE 


COme  fierce  Orbiliusy  and  infpiremy  Rage, 

To  lcourge  a  Me  die  after  of  this  Age  ; 

A  nafty  Bird,  that  his  own  Nefl  defiles. 

The  Wife  pay  him  with  Scorns,  the  Fools  with  Smiles ; 
An  Alien  trom  thofe  Tents,  whofe  Rules  are  fit 
To  teach  him  better  Manners,  and  more  Wit. 

A  gnawing  Cubb,  that  tears  Dams  Bowels  out, 

Inform,  raw,  fhapelefs,  fwoln  as  with  the  Gout ; 
Hence  tho’his  Satyr  ftylein  Gall  does  wallow. 

His  Railings  are  unfledgd ,  his  Curfes  callow . 

But  can  that  Marne,  fam’d  for  Bloods  Circulationy 
Turn  Holocauft  to  Spleen,  and  Emulation  ? 

Bold  Heterodox,  of  proftituted  Fame! 

Ceafetobe  Phyficks-Zoil,  or  change  thy  Name, 
Degenerate  Mome ,  born  to  confute  that  Theme , 

None  of  Great  Harveys  Blood  circles  in  him  ; 

Whilft  with  Self-fancy ’d  Names  thou  Courts  ourEyes, 
Thine  own  is  a  meer  Vizard  and  Difguife ; 

But  fee  what  Venom  in  his  Heart  does  lurk 
(A  Renegade ,  is  worfe  than  Natural  Turk) 

No  Vertues  can  be  feen  by  Jaundice  Eyes , 

Where  Malice  holds  theGlafs  to  prejudice: 

B 
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Fool  that  thou  ar  t !  what  ails  thy  fruitlefs  fpight.* 
Bark  on,  the  Sun  ftill  Ihines  with  his  own  light. 


But  how  can’ll  thou  and  Jefuit  difagree. 

As  great  a  Snarler,  and  Make-bate  as  tie, 

Its  Bark  obnoxious  be,  tisa  new  Falhion 
To  jheath  up  Argument,  and  draw  forth  Paffion. 
What  on  this  Head  thou  haft  Material  urg’d, 
Wee’l  then  confider,  when  thy  Spleen  is  purg’d. 


•  _  ______ _ m — 


WHen  Iff  el  had  done  Evil  in  God’s  fight. 

And  he  his  Scourge  had  made  the  Midimite 
Whenfev’n  years  Yoke  and  Bondage,  heavy  grew, 
Enough  to  break  the  ftifF  neck  of  a  few : 

Then  Gideon,  alias  ferubbaal ,  liv’d, 

One  of  Manafe’s  Tribe,  that  then  was  griev’d. 

And  by  the  hand  of  Midian  fore  oppreft, 

Defpair’d  of  fafety  more  than  all  the  reft. 

Poor  in  his  Family,  and  he  the  leaft 
Of  all  his  Fathers  Houfe,  that  made  a  Feaft 
Of  Broth  to  treat  an  Angel,  to  whofe  lot 
Did  fall  the  Prefent  of  a  Porridge-pot, 

A  Prefent  well  accepted,  ’twas  the  Mind 
More  than  the  Gift,  the  Angel  made  fo  kind, 

A  Threlher  not  profeft,  but  out  of  need, 

Joafi  his  Son,  of  Abiezers  breed. 

A  mean  Eftate  good  Gideon  did  confine. 

Is  apt  to  make  a  bad  one  more  Tepine, 

Fret,  that  defert,  and  learned  men  do  thrive. 

When  he  fcarce,  with  the  P,  knows  how  to  live. 


4  Gideons  Fleece. 

’Twas  Naboth’’ s  Vineyard  Ahab  did  invite. 

And  Envy  mov’d  this  fpitefu]  Benjamite, 

To  rail  at  Isr  els  mighty  Men,  when  he 
A  Mujhroom  is ,  and  ever  like  to  be. 

Had  the  wife  whining  lelper  been  but  quiet, 
Minded  his  Broth  and  Porridge- pot,  his  Diet, 

His  picque  and  malice  tnen  had  ne’er  been  known. 
Or  that  no  flelh  remained  on  his  bone, 

But  fince  he  loves  the  word,  Ztnmask’ d,  the  feme 
Dreis  does  become  both  Venus,  and  his  Name. 

’Twas  Wheat  was  threlht  by  Gideon  Ifra’iite, 
But  men  are  fo  by  Giddy  Benjamite, 

Men,  whom  the  world  defervedly  admire, 

And  cannot  by  fo  blunt  a  Tool,  expire. 

Men  in  the  threlhing  put  to  fb  much  pain, 

As  Giddy  fpeaks  a  Threfher,  not  in  grain ; 
Romantic,  frantic,  antic  giddy  brain, 

Ne’re  did  the  like,  nor  e’re  can  do  again,  1 

An  Andrew  that  wou’d  well  become  a  Stage 
Had  he  more  Wit,  and  lefs  of  Spleen  and  rage. 

But  ’tis  what’s  natural  in  Spleen-difeafe 
To  have  a  dullnefs  on  the  Body  feife. 

And  thofe  have  fits  of  Frenzy,  and  of  Folly, 

That  are  oppreft  with  Platus-Mel'ancholly , 

Spiteful,  Complaining,  ne’re  content  with  what 
God’s  Providence  defigneth  for  their  Lot  ; 
Malicious,  Envious,  felf-conceited,  proud, 

Do  their  own  Praife,  and  Folly  found  aloud, 
Peevilh  and  fretting  at  anothers  Good, 

The  true  Effe&s  of  felt,  and  fower  blood, 

Morofe,  revengeful,  fullen,  fierce,  elate, 

Still  grudging  at  anothers  profp’rous  State; 

Vain- glorious,  truculent,  puff’d  up  with  pride. 
Think  they  know  more,  than  all  the  world  befide; 
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Thefe  Fruits  grow  on  an  Hypochondriac  man. 

His  Temper  brings  ’em  forth,  do  what  he  can ; 
The  Cure  is  Confutation,  ’tis  too  great 
For  any  Hocus  to  do  fuch  a  feat, 

’Tis  the  concern  of  skilful  men,  well  read, 

To  touch  This  Hydras  or  Medufas  head, 

And  he  that  but  Pretender  is  to  Art, 

Had  better  to  a  Conclave  Griefs  impart. 

Than  vent  fo  much  feurrility  and  pride* 

And  think  he  does  behind  a  *  Curtain  hide. 

Who  wou’d  effeft  the  Cure  by  Hellebore , 

And  fend  him  to  Anticyra  for  more. 

Can  any  think  but  Sieur  de  Frisk  is  frantic. 
When  he  condemns  another  for  *  Romantic  > 

Or  can  that  man  excufe  him  from  a  fiftion, 
That  well  obferves  his*  Manner  of  adjlriftionl 
Can’t  his  Vulcanian  Courle,  Philofophie 
Of  Staples ,  Stakes ,  and  F/^-ftaves  mention’d,  *  vye 
With  any  part  of  Monfieur  Scudery  > 

As  if  an  Atome,  or  part  minimal, 

Cou’d  be  a  Wyth,  or  Stake,  at  any  call ; 

Or  what  determin’d  was  to  humane  fhape 
Cou’d  be  a  Monkey,  or  his  Jackenape. 

Of  what  dimenfions  muftthat  Atome  be 
Whofe  Figure  with  a  Staple  does  agree, 

What  was  fo  long  impenetrable  known 
Is  foften’d  now,  and  flexible  is  grown. 

Figures  immutable,  what  makes  the  Change 
Not  lefs  intelligible,  than’tis  ftrange? 

Simples,  I  mean,  of  which  Compounds  partake, 
Muft  be  of  certain  Form,  and  prifline  make. 

And  I  fhould  think  that  it  were  eafier  far 
For  any  Child  to  bend  an  Iron  Bar, 

Than  for  an  Atom  to  be  turn’d,  or  bent, 
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force,  lefs  than  Omnipatent. 
the  Staple  alway  fo  endure, 
agen  its  ftreightnefs  reprocure  >  JK 
You!  fay,  the  fame  force  crook’t  itfirft  with  eafe 
Can  make  it  flreight  again,  when  eVe  it  pleafe ; 
Pretty  1  but  here  is  doing  and  undoing, 

Much  like  a  former  Matrons  formal  wooing,  ♦ 
Backward,  and  forward,  pro  .and  con,  you  fee 
In  Vulcans  Shop  the  Chaft  Penelope : 

And  I  fliou’d  think  the  Staple  muft  Hand  bent, 
Altho*,  perhaps,  the  falt-ftake  may  relent. 

Here  better  may  be  faid,  *  rifum  teneatis  ? 

If  you  can  dance,  the  Fiddle  you  have  gratis. 

And  if  the  Pipes  fweet  melody  but  aid, 

Stiffftakes  will  caper  too,  I  am  afraid. 

But  fliould  I  harken  longer  to  this  Mufick 
I  fhould  forget  Philofophy,  and  Phyfick, 

Smiling  a  little  while  I  now  proceed 
Upon  this  doughty  Champions  doughtier  deed. 
Can  any  read  this  weak  Mechanick  prater, 

And  not  fay,  that  he  is  the  *  Innovator , 

*  Will  with  a  Wifp ,  whofe  blazeing  light  intices 
Out  of  the  common  way  with  ftrange*  Caprices , 
Which  if  you  follow,  more  truth  will  be  mill, 
Than  any  other  *  Jatrofophift. 

Is  this  the  man  will  not  be  lov  a  but  fear’d, 
That  plucks  the  hair  off  a  dead  Lions  beard  ? 
Drivels  as  if  he  ftili  were  chewing  Maftic, 

I94*  Moifture  as  Excrement al9  as  *  Phantaftic> 

Is  this  the  man,  or  rather  Gut  Jejune, 

To  fet  all  mankind  right  and  into  tune  ? 

*  Can  Rules  and  Remedies  of  Phyfick  put 
(As  Homers  Iliads  fometime  in  a  Nut) 

Into  one  Sheet,  on  which  all  men  (no  lels) 
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With  greater  fafety,  fpeed,  and  good  fuccefs, 

May  mote  depend,  lecurely  more  rely, 

Than  beft  pretenders  to  Anatomy  * 

Is  this  the  ancient  *  Method  up  to  cry,  *  p-  96. 

To  pinion  Method,  that  ihou’d  freely  fly  > 

Or  the  Dogmatic  Curer  to  affift 
Againft  a  Quack ,  or  *  Pfeudo-methadijl  ? 

That  is,  that  will  not  travel  in  his  way 

*  Novel  or  antique  (antick  I  fhou’d  fay.) 

*  Good  God !  with  what  a  bold,  and  brazen-face. 

Do  fome  men  labour  others  to  diigrace, 

Make  any  Method  of  that  Brat  the  Father, 

That  is  not  Method,  but  is  Quacking  rather  f 
And  yet  thele  men  to  Method  can  pretend, 

But  tis  no  longer  than  'twill  ferve  their  end. 

Be  down-right  Quack,  and  Methodift  together. 

As  rain,  and  ftorm,  in  Sun  fhine  ;  twifted  weather. 

Is  this  the  man  that  does  fo  *  featly  prate 
Of  what  will  purge,  fix,  and  precipitate. 

All  in  a  breath  ?  a  Febrifugue  fo  fine. 

So  much  a  Pearl,  too  good  for  Conclave  Swine , 

*  Ducklings  can  laugh,  at  what  will  purge  and  fix,  *I(5gr 
And  may  'precipitate,  but  down  to  Styx. 

Ducklings  a  better  name  can  never  lack, 

Duckling  the  beft,  becaufea  Duck  cry s  Quack. 

But  to  return,  and  here  a  little  write. 

To  do  an  abfent  man  a  job  of  right, 

Famous  at  home,  abroad  almoft  ador'd, 

Who  dos  for  praife  an  ample  field  afford- 

Can  any  think  fo  mean  of  Doctor  Willis 

But  one  that’s  meaner  much,  and  much  more  filly  is, 

That  he  ftiou'd  lay  fo  great  a  ftrels  upon  *  ^ 

*  Two  cafes,  in  a  great  Vhoenomenon  ? 

As  for  the  Mothers,  and  the  Daughters  fake, 

'To  raife  in  his  own  Spleen  an  Ague-cake  ?  Fix 
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Fix  that  Difeafe  on  Principles  unfound. 

That  with  one  Frisk  are  tumbled  to  the  ground, 

*r-m-  *  fhis  Hear-fay  >  no  man  can  difpenfe 
With  fo  much  Malice,  and  fo  little  Senfe. 

Did  not  this  Great  man  often  ponder,  when 
‘He  thought  of  any  thing  he  had  to  pen, 

Call  much  about,  confider  many  Cafes, 

Take  Praclic  turns,  joy  tfd  with  Theoric- paces  ? 

Confer  and  lay  up  many  things  in  heap, 

Hril  whet  his  Sythe,  and  then  begin  to  reap? 

Who  knew  him  better,  had  a  longer  knowledge,  < 
Than  one  that  (petit,  a  fault  time  in  a  Colledge, 

Will  fay,  ’twas  fo,  and  no  man  took  more  care 
Good  workmen,  and  Materials  to  prepare  .• 

"Tis  true  he  did  Cornpofe,  and  Set  alone 
Wou’d  hear  another,  that  confider  on, 

But  that  he  was  Romantic,  or  was  Rafh, 

No  man  can  fay,  but  who  deferves  a  Lafh 
Well  laid  on  by  one  of  his  own  Profe/iion, 

8.  *^s  learn  d  a  Schoolmaflery  as  good  Phyfician. 

But  what  if  this  be  all  the  Daughter  owns, 

(Who  (peaks  with  honour  to  the  Doftors  bones,) 

That  fhe  was  once  his  Patient  y  that  he  gave 
Her  Mercury ,  but  never  digged  her  grave; 

That  fhe  did  flumber,  far  from  her  lafl  fleep, 

The  very  noife  of  which  had  made  her  weep, 

Had  difcompos’d  her  in  a  high  degree 
And  that  from  blame  fhe  thought  the  Dottor  free. 
What  if  the  Mother  prove  much  more  averfe 
To  what  her  dead  Phyfician  may  afperfe? 

Both  ill  relent,  and  both  do  much  Condemn, 

Who  private  fpeech  will  make  a  publick  Theme, 
Heightn’d  with  all  the  aggravations  can 
Proceed  from  an  enrag’d,  ill-natur’d  man, 

Was 


Was  not  this  (thus  againd  their  wills)  a  rape, 

Who  both  did  thus  (through  mercy)  death  efcape. 
Thefe  are  the  Cafes,  credit  if  you  pleafe, 

Thus  doted  on,  in  a  perplext  difeafe, 

*  In  nomine  Domini ,  can  this  be  the  fame 
To  Honefty  and  Confcience *  laysfuch  claimed 
Whofe  fentiment  was  fo  far  in  the  right. 

When  three  Phyficians  were  midaken  quite  ; 

And  one  (hou’d  tell  him  fo,  that  if  he  vooud 
Subfcribe  to  them  againft  the  Patients  good , 

And  his  own  knowledge ,  he  Jboud  get  fo  well. 

As  he  cant  there  exprefs ,  nor  e  re  Jkould  tell . 

Where’s  Monfieur  Sender y  ?  One  of  thole  (lories. 

In  which  an  honed,  but  no  wife-man,  Glories. 

An  honed  man  may  keep  an  honed  Wh- — 

And  Confcience  tell  one  L —  but  never  more. 

The  great ^Sidleian  Star  whofe  glorious  ray 
Was  as  the  Sun,  enough  to  make  a  day, 

Whofe  (hining  ludre  fil’d  an  orb  it  made, 

Tho’  now  he  bee,  (as  all  men)  du(l  and  Jhade , 

Set  in  a  Clime  from  Noxious  Vermin  clear, 

And  fhineing  bright  in  Empyrean  Sphear , 

Enough  to  teach  an  Envious  man  to  red. 

For  envy  never  haunts  a  Soul  that’s  bled, 

Painful,  and  pious.  Searching  each  recefs 
Of  Nature,  and  the  art  he  did  profefs, 

Endow’d  with  fuch  a  Soul,  that  made  up  all 
Defeats  cou’d  e’r  upon  a  Body  fall ; 

Candid,  and  Tender  of  anothers  Fame, 

A  good  Example  dill  to  do  the  fame, 

Deferv’d  much  better  Language.  But  the  fport 
Encourag’d  all,  expected  from  the  Court, 

And  difappointed.  Thanks  my  Mufe  do’s  Sing 
To  both  a  Gracious  andfagacious  King, 

That  quickly  found,  difiik’t,  pluck’t  out  the  ding. 

C  Kne, 
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Knew  tho’the  word,  Ajjociate,  on  that  (core 
Be  in  Contempt,  ns  forne  have  been  before, 

In  an  opprobrious  way,  1  hat  to  apply 

Unto  a  Royal  learn  ti  Society 

Was  arrogance,  atternptible  by  none 

hut  once  a  fVafpe,  and  now  a  ftioglefs  drone . 

The  radiant  beanies  are  by  reflex  divine. 

Like  Mofes  Face,  that  make  the  Conclave  fliine, 

May  fright  profaner  men,  defend  till  death 
From  ZJzzahs  touch,  and  Shiweis  (linking  breath. 

Who  Vilifies  what  Hands  on  Royal  Grace* 

Striking  the  Child,  flyes  in  the  Fathers  face. 

The  Golden  Chryfoftome ,  whole  mouth  and  Tongue 
Is  one  well  made,  and  to’ther  fweetly  hung, 

Or  rather  the  experienc’d  Vlyffes , 

Who’s  Tongue  is  tipt  with  better  fpeech,  than  Mis  is. 
Words  than  the  pureft  oyl  much  fmoother  are, 

And  than  the  fweeteft  butter  folter  far. 

Leaves  the  drawn  fword  to  him  whofe  arrows  fly, 

Like  plagues,  in  darknefs  and  with  fecrecy. 

To  good  effect  That  fpent  abroad  fome  time 
Saw  Men,  and  Cuftomes,  in  another  Clime, 

Brought  back  the  Vertues  of  a  forreign  nation. 

At  home  well  ufed  in  a  higher  Ration, 

Muft  be  traduc’d  by  Nick-name  of*  DETaTTLR 
As  if  difcourfing  wifely  were  to  prattle  : 

Ver’ft  in  affairs  at  home,  and  things  abroad, 

Muft  undergo  a  Paedagogian  Rod, 

Learned,  and  well  accomplifht,  whofe  great  foul. 

Some  may  abufe,  but  (juftly)none  Controul 
Learning  well  manag’d  is  a  double  grace, 

Tis  a  good  band,  and  ’tis  too  a  good  face. 

And  here  I  can’t  but  caft  a  jheepijb  eye 
Upon  the  Fervex  in  Anatomic* 
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.4  double  Vervex  makes  a  heavy  Bufle, 

Like  Janus  bifrons,  or  the  Biceps  mufcle  .• 

Nalal  a  Belweather,  by  a  mifchance. 

Where  Fate,  not  Merit,  Cattle  do’s  advance. 

Is  here  difcharg’d,  to  pick  up  crumms  with  Mus, 
And  fhould  love  Majejhe,  as  well  as  PuJ's. 

Nabal  no  Belweather,  but  a  fierce  Ram, 

That  butts  the  flock,  and  runs  at  his  own  Dam. 

Gideon  to  Vervex  ever  lent  an  eye, 

That  made  him  pray,  his  Fleece  might  once  be  dry, 
But  here  kis  as  the  Butcher  ey’d  the  Goat,, 

To  bind  him  firft,  and  then  to  cut  his  throat. 

Is  the  right  /egg  on  which  an  Art  do’s  hand 
A  mark  of  Ignominy,  or  a  brand 
Of  vile  reproach  ?  That  Art  mull  be  but  Lame, 

If  it  can  any  way  deferve  that  name. 

That  wants  this  help  to  aid,  and  crutch  the  fame. 

The  tamed  Circle  that  the  blood  doth  make, 

The  Circuit  it  do’s  round  the  body  take, 

A  Circuit  that  is  but  a  Vifitation, 

To  help  each  part,  and  keep  it  in  its  ftation, 
Difcoverd  by  a  man ,  whole  very  name 
To  haters  of  Anatomy’s  a  fhame. 

We  juttly  owe  to  this  Induflrious  art , 

Declares  the  blood  comes  from,  flows  to  the  Heart. 

Next  to  the  Circulation  I  may  place 
Whats  near  of  kin,  and  much  of  the  fame  race, 
That  do’s  promote  the  motion  of  the  blood, 

A  Mufcle  not  yet  throwly  underflood. 

Protrudes  it  to  the  place  where  ’tis  defign’d 
Arterial  blood  to  Venal  muflbe  joyn’d, 

Eafes  the  thought,  with  what  prodigious  arf 
The  blood  can  move  fo  foon  to  every  part. 

The  Pulfe  that  (heretofore )  fate  in  the  throne, 
Cannot  in  this  affair  (now)  ad  alone. 
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But  muft  admit  this  helper  toaflift, 

Uifcover’d.  by  a  late  Anatomijl : 

Whole  greater  pain  and  care,  he  bed  can  know 
That  fuch  Fatigues  agen  fhall  undergo*. 


iTho..e  bufie  head  and  mod  indudrious  hand 


Much  greater  commendation  do’s  command,,. 
Haveing  that  firm,  and  furs  foundation  laidj 
Art  will  admire,  and  only  Quacks  upbraid. 

This  Mujcle  does  the  arterie  inved. 

And  Infers, not  Arterial  blood  to  refir, 

Which  by  this  means  is  ever  onward  pred, 

Was  never  brought  to  light,  till  fearch  was  made. 
Into  what  lay  f)  long  obfcure  in  fliade 
By  one  yet  living,  ready  to  maintain 
What’s  lhew’d  in  Cut ts  by  Willis  of  the  brain,, 

Qr  lungs,  or  Stomach ,  arterie  or  vein , 

Chiefly  to  give  the  Fabrick  of  each  part,. 

Expefts  additions  from  the  men  of  Art. 

That  Knife,  and  Giafs,  the  voyage  firft  began 
That  firfl:  did  pafs  thofe  (Weights  of  Magellan, 
Don’t  yet  defpair  to  (hew  where  more  things  lye. 
Cannot  difpleafe  Friends  to  difcovery , 

Giafs  Py lades,  Orejles  was  the  Knife, 

III  Products  Anatomick,  Man  and  wife. 

The  Milky  veins,  contain  the  Chyle  that  feeds 
And  frefli  fupplies,  of  blood  and  fpirit  breeds. 
Supports  the  Fabrick  that  wou’d  foon  decay. 

Did  not  new  (till  recruit,  what  flys  away. 

The  Juft  conveys  the  Pancreatick  juyce, 

Of  fuch  neceflity,  and  fo  great  ufe, 

Into  the  Gutts,  fierce  Choller  to  allay 
That  elfe  upon  thofe  tender  parts  wou9d  prey. 

The  limpid  Liquor,  where  the  Nymphs  do  fport 
And  all  the  water-deities  refort, 
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The  Nerves,  and  whence  the  branches  do  commence 
To  every  part  thofe  Spirits  to  difpenfe, 

Tfiat  quicken  motion,  and  excite  the  fenfe. 

Keeps  Nature  in  the  frame,  it  ihould  be  in. 

And  iliews  the  hand  that  moves  the  work  within. 

Thele,  and  befides  much  more  a  numerous  train 
Of  parts  that  make,  and  wait  upon  the  brain 
For  natures  Seerct  Service ,  and  command. 

Are  produds  of  an  Anatomick  hand. 

Who  can  this  noble,  ufeful  art  defame. 

Whence  luch  advantages  already  came  ? 

And  what  may  more,  *tis  he  alone  can  tell 

That  knows  the  work,  he  made  himfelf  fo  well.  * 

What  is  *  Superfluous ,  ’tis  hard  to  know, 

Good  Plants  among  fo  many  weeds  may  grow. 

That  he  the  weeds  muff  move,  that  has  a  mind  ■ 

But  one  good  plant  of  better  fort  to  find. 

Can  fuch  an  one  *a  Killing  Idol  be  >  *>  8. 

If  e  r  was  Alexicacus,  tis  he. 

Much  greater  ldeots  then  *  at  Paris  are  *  ?•  I9' 

Fools  of  the  firft  rate,  any  man  may  fwear, 

Who  do  expert  to  run  a  race,  or  go 
Without  a  leg,  without  a  foot  or  toe. 

Without  this  Art,  who  wou’d  Phyficians  be 
Shall  pafs  for  Fools,  or  Lunaticks  for  me. 

*  A  yellow  cap  becomes  his  head  the  beft, 

And  better  much  then  where  ’tis  rudely  plac’d 

Inftead  of  Velvet  on  the  learned  Crown  *  4d. 

Of  one  of  fo  much  honour,  and  renown.- 

But  nothing  is  too  fawey  for  a  Prag, 

Befpatters  men,  and  thinks  he  plays  the  wag, 

Is  neither  Horfo,  nor  Afs,  but  (both)  a  mule, , 

Heady  and  filly,  whom  the  bit  muft  rule,- 
Bridle  Command  and  Whip  too  muft  corrett, 

Who  to  defame  another  doth  a  fled. 
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A  Chymifi  only  makes  poyfnous  projeftion, 

A  lomijt  pleas  d  with  none  but  Five  difTeftion  • 
Launces,  or  rather  butchers  men  alive, 

T  ~nliS  ^at  alone  ca5?  ma^e  a  poor  man  thrive. 
10  rervex  lunior  fomething  to  apply 

That  Itanches  blood  from  fuiuLtr  do’s  ifv. 

Intended  to  do  greater  mifchiel  far 

But  is  but  what  a  Plethora,  cm  /pare. 

Tis  Manual  Operation  is  the  Bud 

Contains,  wrapt  up  within,  the  greateh  good, 

Succeeds  in  i’raclife,  to  a  man  of  Art, 

Who  knows  the  whole,  can  better  mend  a  Part. 
P hype  tan,  or  Chyrurgipn  can’t  be  bad, 

Wh,?lrd  1?  S'?*  and  f«ch  great  help  has  had 
Wnst  it  in  Pniftitc  foinc  cio  chance  to  dye  ? 

Was  it  bee&ufethe  Monfieur  was  not  by  ,• 

Or  if  a  Tendon  punctur’d  be  or  Nerve, 

{Which  vet  needs  Faith,  and  credit  rauft  deferve) 

Can  inch  an  accident  that  happens  ill 

Blanch  or  deftme  sn  able  Surgeons  skill  $ 

Tis  real  Knowledge,  meagre  all  dififier, 

Wjh  make  a  Scholar  much  out<fo  a  Maker 

But  what  if  what  do’s  for  ill  Pmclure  pafs 

Be  nothing  but  an  Eryftpel&s  1 

On  which#  Gcwgmn  may,  perhaps,  furVcne, 

And  turn  about  the  flfory  quite  and  clean ;  ’ 

No  Nerve,  not  Tendon  wounded,  or  no  pain. 

What  then  WMpmltur'd  was  the  Median  Vein  1 
And  fa  Hv  *  f  It  P  >>.  /  Am  i. 
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Is  not  a  Surgeons  Credit  punlhtr  d  thus, 
Aila/iirfd  by  a  Mattering  Blmderhufs  ? 

Charg’d  with  as  many  Bullets  as  might  kill 
Twelve  men,  if  manag’d  with  more  wit  and  skill, 
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But  now  lefs  hurtful  then  a  fingle  Bugg, 

And  ah  may  well  concenter  in  one  Slug. 

Rather  look  home,  and  fay  thus,  Pater  Nofier, 

Forgive  the  daily  Blunders  I  do  fofter, 

Stifle  and  keep  from publick  view ,  and  fight , 

Thd  others  here  with  faults  I  charge  in  fipight. 

Give  Food \  and  Raiment  to  a  man  has  none , 

And  when  I  ask  for  breads  give  not  a  Stone, 

Yet  if  a  Stone  fhotild  flip  into  my  gut, 

I  know  to  whom  to  go  to  have  it  cut. 

To  one ,  I  hope,  ( thd  him  1  did  abufle) 

Will  not  a  Patient  penitent  refufe . 

Charge  not  Male  Pratt  ife  on  my  younger  Age , 

Nor  on  my  riper  years  Malicious  Rage, 

From  Hatred ,  Envy ,  Malice ,  and  the  Curfe , 

Of  want  of  Charity ,  deliver  us. 

This  is  a  Chriftian  Part,  and  not  to  fly 
On  Places  gawl’d,  or  flrike  men  in  the  eye. 

The  ^//founds  loud,  and  rung  will  never  break* 

Much  better  plac’d,  then  on  an  Em  fries  neck  .* 

That’s  now  in  middle  State,  twix’t  fear,  and  hope, 

Ts  a  Fatinius  to  a  Mirofcope , 

Yet  when  he  pleafe,  of  That  pretends  the  ufe 
As  fome  atonement  for  a  grand  abufe. 

A  Bawble ,  in  another’s  hand,  in  His 
Omnipotent,  and  a  Creator  is. 

Wou’d  Par-boile,  Bake ,  wou’d  dry ,  and  roafi  enough. 
But  that  another  man  muft  find  the  fluff, 

Wou’d  have  the  benefit  of  his  own  lafh, 

Cou’d  he  reach  further  then  a  poor  Calajh . 

Thofe  that  are  better  drawn  about  in  Coaches 
Are  objefts  fitted  for  the  worft  reproaches  ; 

But  n’er  the  worfe  for  Rabjhake  s  great  rant, . 

A  Poor  Phyfician ,  and  a  weak  Gallant . 
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Had  he  but  what  the  Fleece  defer  v’d,  ail  men 
Of  idle  ferible  wou’d  abhor  his  Pen, 

A  thing  of  fuch  a  foul  Prodigious  Genus, 

As  far  exceeds  both  great  and  little  Venus . 

But  as  a  Guerdon,  for  his  Clerkly  Pains 
*3.  More  wit  may  be  transfus’d  info’s  *Calfes> brains. 

*/>.  1 88.  *  Shagrin  of  this  concern  may  take  the  care, 

And  Frisk  be  plagu  d  materials  to  prepare. 

Of  what  great  ule  the  Microfiope  has  been. 

To  all  Ingenious  men  is  plainly  feen  ; 

#  ^  And  lie  that  laughs  at  fo  great  help  as  that, 

Needs  not  it’s  aid  to  magnifie  a  Bai. 

*  F/FFIVS, rhe  Glory  of  his  Alma  Mater , 

Buoy’d  up  with  fame  in  Prattijes  High  water, 

A  Sea-mark,  which  no  Pilot  but  muft  fee. 

And  by  his  means  efcape  much  mifery. 

Made  for  the  good  of  others,  and  well  may 
Be  pitcht  upon  by  every  bird  of  prey: 

Who  tho’  thereon  he  drops  his  dung  ,  no  hurt 
Comes  to  this  Pillar,  high  enough  from  dirt ; 

What  e’r  is  thought  of  Foetus,  that’s  the  Child 
That  has  himfeif ,  and  his  own  Bed  defil’d, 

A  hopeful  bird,  as  ravenous,  as  great. 

Like  a  foul  Harpie,  dungs  upon  his  meat 
He  that  obliged  has  all  human  kind. 

By  labouring  mans  Original  to  find, 

His  rife,  and  growth,  and  how  that  Little  can 
Was  once  a  Point,  in  time  become  a  Span, 

That  fpan  a  Child ,  and  then  that  Child  a  man  : 

Whofe  modeft  skill  into  thofe  fecrets  fearcht, 

That  Nature,  like  a  Hawke,  kept  mew’d,  and  pearch’t 
Mufl  meet  with  men  inhuman  or  more  plain. 

With  Brutes  that  rudely  will  reward  fuch  pain  :  * 

A  Book. 
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A  Book  of  greater  worth,  I  here  engage,- 
Than  all  the  Quacking  Scribble  of  an  Age, 

Venus  with  all  her  wandring  Train,  can’t  dare 
With  this  flkt  Star ,  Luftre,  or  Light  compare. 

Another  Scene  of  Mirth  muft  be  *  Morbilli , 

Sober,  and  Grave,  that  calls  to  mind  Barzillai  - 
Aged,  and  true,  who  Complements  his  Art, 

As  loth  from  it,  and  it  from  him,  to  part  * 

At  the  fame  diftance  from  a  *  weflern  Bumhin , 

As  is  a  Good  Musk-melon ,  from  a  Pumkin. | 

Would  bring  *  the  Queen ,  o’re  ftream,  but  that 

His  Feet  can  hardly  go  at  fuch  a  rate  - 
Willies  her  well,  and  prays  no  III  may  come 
By  open  Violence,  or  fecret  Doom; 

Ulefulto  many,  whofe  great  Fame  and  Skill, 

His  Neighbours  longer  eares,  do  vex,  and  fill. 

Mas  abfent,  in  his  place  cannot  appear. 

His  Deputie’s,  *  the  Monfleur  le  Votteur, 

Sieur  Plegmatick 9  now  in  his  Grave,  muft  be 
Digg’d  up  again,  bang’d  in  Effigie: 
r'  Branded  with  all  the  marks  in  Head  and  Hand , 

Fancy  can  Forge,  cr  Envy  can  command  : 

Made  the  Chief  Butt  for  Arrows  were  moft  tipt 
WithPett,  and  (more)  in  Malice  double  dipt. 

Of  whom,  what  here  is  fitter  to  be  faid, 

Is,  That  a  Learned  Sober  man  is  dead  ; 

Ought  to  have  Right,  and  Priviledge  of  Reft, 

The  Magna  Ghana  of  all  Men  deceaft ; 

Great  in  his  time  at  Courts  and  in  the  City, 

Stanch  in  his  Judgment,  though  not  madly  witty . 

His  Epitaph ,  made  by  a  Man  of  Fame, 

Whofe  Nature  flatly  contr^diAs  his  Name, 

Pi&or  and  Poet,  does  him  greater  right. 

Is  the  beft  Antidote,  expels  the  Ipite, 
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There  beft  are  read  his  Parts,  and  Charity, 

How  far  from  Bafe,  and  Sordid  Adions  free : 

Grandeur,  and  Candor,  if  you  pleafe  to  hear, 

Marble  can  fptak,  and  Stone  will  make  appear. 

To  him  that  both  together  fliall  compare* 

What  Contumelies  on  his  Allies  lye, 

Sacred  and  Dear,  to  all  Pofterity. 

If  whipping  Catoi  Ninetails,  or  Strappado t 
Anointed  well  with  Oyl  of  Baflinado , 

Be  juftly  due  to  a  true  Renegado, 

What  will  become  of  them,  that  crofs  the  Seas, 

To  purchafe  Doffor-{bif>  at  greater  eafe, 

And,  at  return,  affirm  their  Muihrom Skill, 

Can  cure  the  Men,  that  greater  Art  would  kill  ? 

Turn  tail  to  every  thing  where  they  were  born, 

And  think  That  nothing  candeferve,  but  fcorn, 
Compar’d  with  what  the  Braggadocio  prates. 

Is  had  beyond  Sea  at  much  cheaper  rates. 

Vaunt  their  own  great  AccompliJhments,an&  Art  . 

As  if  to  all  they  Science  cou’d  impart. 

Thefe  wou’d  be  Bell-voeathers ,  but  that  ’tis  found, . 

The  Bell  is  crack't,  or  has  a  crafty  found. 

Short  horns  beftfuit  fuch  mifchievous  jhrewd  kine, , 

That  nothing  humane  have,  much  lefs  Divine  5 

*  *  Do’s  fuch  a  falfe,  and  idle  Tale  rehearfe, 

f  As  fliames  his  Profe,  and  ill  becomes  my  Ferfe. 

To  give  the  Painter  his  true  Colours  then, 

The  Doftor  wasdefir’d,  or  call’d,  ’tis  ten 
To  one ;  or  on  the  old  ones  tir’d  Back, 

A  new  Difeafe  might  come,  with  frelh  attacque ; 

Car  us,  or  Apoplectick  fit  may  finite , 

*f.  75.  And  that  might  make  the  Painter  [ay,  *  Good  night , 
When  all  the  fault  upon  the  Jefuit  lies, 

*  M35.  *  Good  man  and  true  1  without  him  no  man  dies, 

To 
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To  whom  atis  malice  to  aflign  this  Fun&ion, 

Toclofe  up  Eyes,  or  funge  in*  ext  re  am  Unlfio*.  *  h  74, 

*  Who  can  report  fix  grains  of  salt  of  Amber,  *  f-  71* 

Can,  but  by  Frisk  be  thought,  to  fill  a  Chamber* 

Pot  of  a  Kilderkin  ?  Perhaps,  more  may 
Bring  Water  in  great  quantity  away. 

So  this  may  ferve  another  to  expofe, 

The  matter  was  not  much,  what  was  the  Dole : 

This  was  enough  to  raile  the  Cry,  *  Oibo !  *  t- 

Tis  Conclave  Cardinals  make  Urine  fo, 

The  Dogs  without,  and  *  Dcck-tail'd  Currs,  do  mifs,  *  mo<L 
When  they  hold  up  their  Crippl'd  Legs,  to  pifs. 

The  fame  Untruth  and  Malice,  you  may  find, 

In  other  things :  I  haft  to  what’s  behind. 

To  Ihew  this  Monfleurs  picque  is  general. 

Spares  none,  but  like  to  death  attacqueth  all. 

Opens  at  all,  falls  foul  upon  a  Brother, 

And  wou*d,  if  Ihe  cou’d  be  a  man,  his  Mother, 

Sheds  Venom  on  a  man  of*  Bouncing  Vame^  *>'**• 

A  man  of  great,  and  yet  without,  a  name  % 
sTi$  not  material,  fame  body  was  meant. 

What  he  moft  Fancies,  whether  Dort,  or  Trent ; 

Trljan  or  Tyrian ,  *tis  no  matter  which. 

The  man  muft  feratch,  if  Envy  does  but  itch  % 

Yet  from  bimfelf  he  draws  the  greateft  Blood, 

And  that  way,  if  a  witch ,  may  be  withftood  1 
But  ’tis  no  Conjurer ,  the  greateft  need. 

Is  from  a  Calenture  he  has  to  bleed. 

Palling  the  line,  diftemper'd  he  is  grown, 

Elfe  he  the  Conclave  woifd  have  let  alone. 

The  thing’s  too  plain  for  any  to  pafs  by, 

The  foul  Harangue  of  a  fine  Butterfly  • 

*  A  famed  Norw .  Doff  or,  that  Ihou’d  fcour 

Unto  his  Patient,  in  a  Coach  and  four,  * p  5?* 
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But  for  a  Butterfly,  made  fuch  a  halt, 

6  As  made  foft  Fire  (he  fays)  make  ft  inking  malt 
>v  '  But  what  a  pretty  *  snfwer  is  there  faid, 

By  the  new  widow,  to  the  Doctor  made, 

Such  as  is  deeply  dipt  in  a  Romance^ 

And  favours  much  of  A-la-mnde  a  France.  r.\ 

/>.  193.  *  Who  to  their  Inftitutes  a  Conclave  lends? 

Should  fee  that  Truth  Intelligence  attends, 

’■  That  he  be  well  inform’d,  and  not  afperfe,' 

The  living  Gown,  or  the  dec  e  a  fed  Herfe, 

That  famous  Perfon  was  too  great,  too  high. 

Too  wife,  too  (olid,  to  regard  a  fly 
Domitian-like  •  when  great  concerns  were  near, 

Then  unconcerned,  and  chiidifh  to  appear- 
But  grant  Was  fo,  the  Patient  might  havedy’d. 

Before  his  Wife  his  Qu'ackjbip  cotfd  have  fpi’d,  t 
Cubb'din  CaUf\\  or  on  a  Winged  Steed, 

What  e’re  his  hafte  was,  or  how  great  his Tpeed  • 

Since  it  did  fo  event,  Imayfo  fay, 

And  not  predeflinate  mens  lives  away  ; 

Onlefs  this  may  perhaps  be  in  your  mind, 

To  fruftratemeans  the  Fly  was  then  defigd’d 
But  did  not  Politicks  Divinely  erre, 

That  Monfleur  was  not  deftin’d  to  be  there  ? 

Who  wou’d  have  fcorn’d  the  Coach ,  and  been  the  Fly\ 
Put  on  his  Wings,  before  the  Sick  fhould  dye. 

And  fincel  name  his  Quackjhip ,  Tis  but  right, 

To  bring  fome  of  his  Virtues  into  fight. 

His  Graft,  and  his  Technologies  to  get 
The  Fifli  that  will  not  bite,  into  his  Net. 
h  6u  *  Firft  he  before  him  fendethout  a  Scouty 

To  make  his  way,  and  bring  the  thing  about, * 

Inflrutfts  his  Emijjaries ,  fends  before 

Such  Cattle^  then  himfelf  knocks  at  the  Door  5 
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Bat  firft  (defir’d)  his  Scout  prepares  the  way, 
And  what  an  Artijl  this  man  is,  does  fay, 

Has  cured  fuch  and  fuch  ,  that  were  deplor’d, 
And  by  his  Speech,  makes  him  almoft  ador  d  j 
Then  does  the  woodcock  fall  into  the  Trap, 

And  lives  or  dies,  as  good  or  ill  (hall  hap. 
Works  off  the  former  *  phyfick-man ,  that  he, 

To  kill,  may  have  the  greater  Liberty  5 
Is  petulant,  and  feldom  will  confer 
About  the  Cafe  of  any  *  Sufferer, 

Without  Affront,  or  Huff;  will  take  a  care 
The  man  he  meets,  be  juft  of  his  own  hair. 
No  joyning  elfe,  elfe  no  way  to  comply, 

But  Difcord  is  the  greateft  Harmony. 

Such  Rafcal  Deer  do  oft  out  ly  the  Pale, 
And  are  not  much  concerned  in  the  Tale ; 
But  if  they  wanton,  or  too  fat  do  grow. 
The  Keeper  then  mu  ft  ufe  his  Gun  or  Bow. 

*  The  Nail  well  CLENCHED  on  the  other  pc 
Faft  rivetted ,  will  ever  fo  abide, 

Cannot  be  drawn,  untill  his  Pincers  come, 
That  for  another  left  fo  little  room  ; 

A  Nail  that’s  driven  with  fo  great  a  ftroke. 
As  might  one  of  the  Brother-hood  provoke  ; 
Lfma’L  contentious  Member,  rotten  Limb, 
conclave ,  and  Quack  3  are  jointly  met  in  hii 
To  whom  I  with  a  Temper  free  from  fteali 
Lefs  of  the  Quack,  and  more  of  fairer  dealt. 
Or,  if  he  wants  an  Office,  Id  prefer 
To  be  the  Conclaves  Annual  Scavenger , 


.  .  .  <  i  •  r  i  C  J!J  ..Tall  rlpmpan 


22  Gideons  Fleece. 

Muft  have  a  flap  of  Reynards  ftinking  Tail, 

Tho’  it  to  hurt  him  nothing  does  avail  j 
’Twas  nothing  but  becaufe  he  was  not  there, 

Had  he  but  come,  h’ad  cur’d  the  Pewt. 

But  being  not  call’d in,  the  man  was  flain. 

Unhappy  mush,  beyond  a  Country  swain  ; 

*e‘  '4-J'  Two  Planets  (*  Saturnine)  prefage  his  Death, 

When  he  alone  propitious  was  to  Breath $ 

Cou’d  give  the  Leafe  of  Life  a  longer  date, 

Cou’d  parly  Death,  and  give  a  check  to  Fate, 

Cou’d  be  the  beft  directing  Gynofure , 

And  knew  the  thing,  did  never  fail  to  Cure. 

*  p.  91.  Were  *  Raffia  Difcipline  now  ufed  here. 

He  wou’d  his  hi  a  re  of  Juflice  have,  I  fear, 

Whofe  longer  Pra&ife  ne’re  can  Maiden  be. 

As  an  Affize  from  Execution  free. 

Had  fuch  a  Cuftom  been  in  England ,  then 
He  never  now  had  rail’d  at  better  men  • 

Had  been  a  Sufferer  by  Lex  Talionis, 

And  no  body  had  taken  out  de  Bonis . 

This  only  wou’d  notabile  have  been, 

And  he  out  of  a  conftant  courfe  of  fin. 

But  fince  he  lives  to  caft  that  in  the  Difh 
Of  one,  has  greater  Fame  than  he  cou’d  wifli 
I  hope  all  Men  will  laugh,  and  no  man  vex  * 

At  the  fly  trick  of  fuch  a  Carnifex. 

A  fatal  Error ,  there,  perhaps  might  be 
Unknown  to  him,  caus’d  that  Cataftrophe, 

Or  time  appointed,  which  God  only  knows. 
Without  a  Fault,  the  Patients  Byes  might  clofe 
Which  here  I  leave  to  men  of  Art  that  know  ’ 

What  As'rttm  hoots,  and  Buckt borne  Syrup  do  5 
Only  fuggeft  Scammoniats, and  Mercurials , 

Have  made  more  Slaughter,  and  procured  more  Burials 

^  Thefe 
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Thefe  are  the  marks  this  Monfieur  levels  at* 
Too .  free  in  Cenfure ,  ever  to  be  fat. 

In  fcribling  fpends  himfelf:  Thus  Rabbits  play, 
^  Much  rain,  and  frisking  waflies  Fat  away. 

If  anymore  his  venom' &  Arrows  hit, 

.  For  I  did  only  caft  an  Eye  on  it  5 
Never  have  Patience  Libels  to  perufe, 

That  Learned  Men,  and  Worthy  do  abufe : 

Never  approve  in  Poetry ,  or  Profe, 

To  hang  a  man,  unlefs  ’tis  by  the  Ntfe , 

He  that  lets  loofe  a  Bull-dog  pen  on  man, 

Will  cut  his  Throat,  when  e're  he  fairly  can. 
Credit  is  next  to  Life,  nay,  greater  Blifs, 

A  better  Being,  than  bare  Being  is : 

-  Who,  unprovok’t,  another  fets  upon, 

’Tis  ten  to  one  is  fcratcht,  if  not  undone. 

To  any  toucht,  if  I  have  not  done  right, , 

I  will  next  time  Tarantula  does  bite, 

Next  Caper’s  cut,  or  the  next  frisk  is  made, 
And  now  retire  from  Sun  ihine  into  ihade. 

To  meditate  upon  a  Hackny  fade. 

Firft  from  the  Worthier  men  their  Pardon  crave 
Beneath  defert,  if  treated  em  I  have. 

Here  Gemini  the  Constellat  ion  (hines, 

Simeon  with  Levi  force  together  joyns  $ 

*  Simeon  the  Vottor  does  in  Van  appear, 


Levi  the  Surgeon  marches  in  the  iear. 

Commanded  by  de  Frisky  all  three  attaque, 

And  joyntly  leap  upon  another*  back. 

Had  not  this  Do&or  better  ftaid  at  home, 

Then  come  abroad  to  carp,  and  play  the  Mome , 
Whofe  Haunches  wou’d  much  better  fill  a  Chair, 
Then  play  fueh  pranks,  fcarce  here  accounted  fait. 
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Beneath  the  worth  and  place  of  a  Profejfor, 

To  favour  Trigg, ox  Culpeppers  Succefior. 

Levit he  younger  Tribe,  and  much  more  dull, 
Famous  for  little  Brain,  and  a  thick  skull • 

Who  Ihews  his  Teeth,  that  are  too  blunt  to  bite, 
And  hates  what  he  fhould  be,  an  ifraTite, 

The  Junior  Vervex  is  the  likelieft  man, 

Levy’s  full  inch-thick  Cranium  to  T rspari. 

Where  can  no  danger  be  of  hurt  to  Brain, 
Much  like  a  Rabbets,  when  the  Moons  in  Wain. 
Levi  the  Curbed  Cow  With  her  fiiort  Horns, 

May  cure  a  penfll  wart,  and  cut  mens  Comes, 
But  if  you  look  for  one  of  greater  Art, 

Gideon  cm  tell  where  Fervex  keeps  his  mart* 

And  here  I  may  both  Prole  and  Poem  joyn. 
Embarked  in  almoft  the  fame  defign, 

Profane,  Traducing,  Dull,  in  every  line; 

Profe  without  Grace*  and  Poems  without  Wit, 
Are  like  a  rotten  Nut  has  nought  in  it. 

When  Magot  has  devour’d  the  Kernel \  then 
The  Empty  jheii  is  not  fit  Food  for  Men. 

Were  I  to  chufe  what  roan  I  thought  the  beft* 
And  among  Poets  Saul  above  the  reft ; 

I  ne’re  fhould  think  a  self-conceited  thing 
Cou’d  be  of  very  Poetafters  King  • 

I  rather  like  a  Modeft  Mufe ,  that  hears. 

What  others  fay*  and  at  them  pricks  her  ears. 
Then  a  damn’d  Porcupine ,  whofe  venom’d  quill. 
Can  ilied  the  Blood  of  whom  he  pleafe  to  kill. 
ls?t  Wit  or  Wile,  I’d  ask  a  fordid  Mufe, 

In  Profer,  or  in  Poet,  toabufe? 

Here  now  my  Mufe,  wou’d  take  a  little  reft. 
Claiming  what  others  want,  quiet  a  eft. 

(After  a  little  Paufe.) 
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She's  now  refrefh’t,  and  travels  on  before  ye. 
Into  fome  other  parts  of  Sacred  Story.  ’ 
When  /fra’ l  was  to  try  the  mighty  band 
Of  his  Almighty  Sovereigns  Command, 

To  caufe  the  force  of  Midian  to  retreat, 

And  with  300  a  great  hoft  defeat  ; 

Then  Gideon  pray’d,  a  Fleece,  if  dry,  might  fee 
A  Signal  promife  of  a  Viftory  5 
His  fuit  was  granted  5  Fleece  was  dry  ?  on  all 
The  Ground  about  a  mighty  dew  did  fall. 

’Tis  now  no  miracle,  the  Fleece  is  dry, 

Gideon  can  Ihew’t  without  a  Prodigy. 

And  to  its  drynefs  you  may  add,  ’tis  light, 

With  Pores  well  ftufft  with  Drollery,  and  Spite.* 
W  ho  ought  of  Argument  in  it  can  meet, 

Had  need  of  Eyes  that  are  not  dim  to  fee’t. 

No  Fein  but  railing,  and  of  Nerves  not  one 
Is  to  be  found  in  this  dry  Sceleton ; 

The  Fifcera  are  all  become  one  Spleen, 

Nought  elfe  but  That,  and  Lungs  are  to  be  fecn  ? 
Nought  elfe  does  fill  the  Cavity  below, 

Except  that  part  whence  bitter  Gall  does  flow. 
Jejunum  does  appear  the  greateft  Gut, 
lleon,  and  Colon,  are  in  Cteum  put, 

€  team's  the  Babies  Reflum  too,  the  Blind 
Gut  is  focramm’d,  it  leaves  a  ftink  behind, 

A  ftiak  does  to  the  Infant  moft  adhere, 

Who  does  himfelf  with  his  own  Duos  befmere. 
The  Brain  fo  little,  and  its  bulk  fo  fmall, 

Is  next  of  kin  to  what  is  none  at  all ; 

And  eafie  'tis  to  think,  a  thing  that's  dull 
Can  eome  from  none,  but  from  an  empty  Skull. 
Yet  that  which  greateft  therein  i  do  fee, 

Is  what  is  call’d  me  mkabile. 

V  -  1  I  * 
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A  Net  well  bird-lim’d,  fpred  with  a  Defign 
To  haften  work,  and  multiply  the  Coin. 

This  was  a  Voyage  for  the  Golden  Fleece 
Attempted  by  a  flock  of  gag  gling  Geeie: 
Not  fuch  as  fav’d  Romes  Capitol  from  harm. 
But  Inch  as  Colchos  were  refolv’d  to  ftorm. 

A  Crew  of  Sea  men,  ftrong  and  lufty  Louts, 
And  Jafon  there,  Chief  of  the  Argonauts. 

But  flay 
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Tisnot  the  taking  (omz  Outlandijh  Air, 

Can  make  a  man  accompliflit  home  repair, 

Unlefs  the  Root  be  in  him ,  no  good  Fruit 
Can  be  expe&ed ;  ’Tis  a  better  Brute, 

A  Stallion  dreft  with  Ribbon,  fo  well  bred. 

To  leape  a  Common  Brain,  and  Vulgar  Head. 

A  pair  of  whiskers,  and  the  Sieur  de  Frisk , 

Make  Art  no  greater,  tho’  the  man  more  brisk ; 
Some  Transmarine,  tho’  Hofpital  Phyficians 
Have  no  more  Skill  than  Vagabond  Muficians; 
Tis  Judgment  to  the  Mill  that  brings  the  Grift; 
The  Butcher  fees  more  than  th’  Anatomift ; 
Things  too  familiar  feldome  will  grow  big; 

A  Grocers  Prentice  fcarce  will  touch  a  Fig  ; 

And  tho’  the  Traveller  the  Cogg  more  mind, 

The  home-bred  dufty-pole  more  Corn  will  grind. 

Phyfick,  and  all  the  Care  of  It  is  vanilh’r, 

Out  of  that  Breaft  wou'd  have  Phyficians  banifh’t 
*  Writes  Bodin,  Sue  ton,  Seneca  fay  thus,  ‘ 
Quintilian  alfo,  and  Herodotus  ; 

I  f  they  a  Barb’rous  aCtion  but  relate, 

The  fame  is  laudable  in  his  wifepate ; 

And  what  in  Foreign  parts  inhumane  was,. 

Muft  every  where  as  practicable  pafs, 
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Becaufe  Some  fuit  not  with  a  peevifh  mind. 

To  All  in  general  he’l  prove  unkind , 

Taking  a  Pet  (perhaps)  at  Two  or  Three, 

Extend  his  Rage  to  all  the  Faculty ;  < 

Rip  up  the  Bowels,  that  nimlelf  have  Dv^rn, 

And  Nero-like,  expole  to  view  andlcorn: 

But  this  does  too  great  Honour  to  him  lend, 

Med’cin  no  Viper  is,  nor  bare  this  Fiend  ; 

An  Afiatick  Monftcr,  Meager,  Slender, 

Got  where  wild  Beafts  come  down  to  Brink, and  Gender, 
’Tis  beft  this  way  an  Artift  to  become, 

And  this  the  beft  Anatomy  to  Some. 

Who,  if  they  bring  this  Cuftom  into  falhion. 

Should  be  the  firft  are  banilht  from  the  Nation  5 
Were  all  like  him  to  Phyfick  did  pretend, 

Moft  wou’d  be  plea’sd  it  might  have  iuch  an  end. 

Can  any  think  this  probable  can  be; 

*  New  Observations  in  Anatomy  * 

Shou’d  bedifeovered  more  by  one  than  all 
The  num’rous  Conclave ,  Pope,  and  Cardinal l 
And  yet  this  man  D ifleffion  to  purfue. 

With  all  the  Malice  to  a  Caitiff  due ; 

Here’s  a  plain  Surfet  taken  of  a  Knife, 

Too  much  of  Tride,  too  little  of  a  Wife 
Perverteth  Judgment,  and  Debauches  Life.  •  - 

Ueroflratas,  a  Temple  did  inflame. 

To  fee  if  that  way  he  cou’d  raife  a  name  : 

And  ’tis  the  Province  of  a  fneaking  Drabb 
To  lend  fometimes  Authority  a  ftabb  : 

’Tis  a  great  ftepto  an  Egregious  Knave, 

At  one  time  to  attaque  a  whole  Conclave  : 

And  tho’  the  care  be  great  of  Guard  and  Welt, 

The  blow  may  be,  when  unexpected,  fek. 
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A  Suburb-Cat  Ihould  mind  no  City-Mice  . 
Diftemper’d  Pcrfons  need  the  moft  advice, 

A  Name  fo  great,  fo  famous,  ceafe  to  wear 
Or  to  abufe  his  Conclave ,  Quack  J  forbear « 

And  that  of  Gideon  evermore  decline,  * 

Or,  under  meaner  Fortune,  ceafe  to  whine. 

He  that  would  live  in  Calm,  and  reft  in  Shade 
Mult  not  anothers  Name  or  Fame  invade  • 

For  who  anill  Aggreflor  once  is  found,  * 

I  s  ever  plagu’d  ftili  to  make  good  bad  Ground 
VV  ho  loves  to  contradict  anothers  fenfe. 

May  that  way  Doctor  Singular  Commence 
Live  an  uneafie  Life,  and  when  he  dies, 

Have  this  Infcrib’d,  *  Doctor  of  Contraries 
But  to  go  on  with  a  brisk  Gale  and  Tide. 

And  after  Safely  at  an  Anchor  ride  j 
Breath  of  good  men,  not  to  ufurp ,  but  oain. 
Saluted  Admiral  upon  the  main. 

Top  and  Top  gallant,  Pendant,  Streamer  wear. 
Is  that  which  Contradiction  cannot  bear. 
Roughnefs  one  Creature  claims  as  a  true  mark 
And  Curs  may  have  a  property  to  bark,  ! 
Shape  left  is  one,  and  fnarling  is  the  other » 
Different  in  kind,  in  rudenefs  each  a  Brother. 
Honour  is  not  in  him  that  does  receive , 

But  better  plac’d  in  him,  that  does  it  give . 

He  is  the  Fountain  whence  Refpe«ft  does  flow  - 
The  Man  is  but  a  rivulet  below,  7 

Damn’d  up,  or  flopp’d,  by  every  waft,  or  fall 
Of  a  great  Tide,  or  of  a  rotten  Wall. 

The  beft  advance  is  by  Humility, 

And  none  can  make  fo  great  a  Leap,  as  he 

~"“a !  retreats,  and  then  comes  on  more  fierce 
Fmht s  it  further,  than  I  can  rehearfe,  ' 
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Ine’re  the  better  am,  if  ten  be  bad, 

Nor  can  one  Vertue  in  their  Vice  be  had# 

I  may  a  bitter  envious  mind  exprefs, 

And  thereby  make  my  fe If  fo  much  the  lefs 
But  if  1  wou’d  Auguft  and  Great  appear, 

Fd  not  deferve ,  or  no  mans  Cenfure  fear: 
Cenfure  but  few  5  not  count  my  felf  the  heft. 

He  that  Connives  is  foonerat  his  reft. 

Tis  an  ill  way  to  be  a  man  of*  Note^ 

To  take  all  men  he  meets  with  by  the  Throat  5 
Expofe  with  all  the  foulefl  play  he  had, 

V  Vhat,  with  a  fair  Confiruttion^  can’t  be  bad  5 
Were  all  due  Circumftances  weigh’d  and  clear  j 
The  Charge  wou’d  not  fo  terrible  appear  : 

But  when  one  fo  much  envious  freedom  takes, 
Cenfures  but  what  himfelf  obferves  and  makes  5 
’Tis  ill  to  bring  fuch  Mormos  into  fight. 

And  then  with  them  himfelf,  and  others  fright, 
Lay  Death  and  Slaughter  at  anothers  door. 

That  is  as  far  from  that^  as  being  poor. 

Firft  make  a  Body  of  Abfurdities, 

Then  cloth  it  w  ith  malicious  difguife. 

’Tis  no  good  Nature,  much  lefs  any  Skill, 

To  {vJttht  Patient^  but  the  Doctor  kill, 
Endeavour,  by  all  means,  fuch  to  expofe. 

Are  others  Friends ,  and  only  are  his  Foes ; 

Made  fo  by  Crofsnefs,  and  a  Peevilh  Frame,  t 
That  will  allow7  none  elfe  to  have  a  Name. 

Envy's  the  worft  Companion  e’re  can  be. 
Embracing,  Jvy-likey  it  kills  the  Tree  ; 

’Twas  abacus  did  wittily  Torment, 

And  with  fuch  Wit  was  into  Torment  fent  5 
There  made  a  Hel/ifh  Judg ,  fit  for  the  place, 
Some  ftill  remain  of  Mints  #s  Race : 
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But  I  can  ill  allow  it  to  be  wtt> 

Folly  enough  may  be  obferv’d  in  it  • 

Folly  the  wit  has  To  much  overgrown, 

That  wit  from  Folly  hardly  can  be  known. 

Some  wore  their  Eyes  abroad ,  the  Story  tells. 

At  home  were  Beetles ,  Moles ,  and  Dotterels . 
Candour  becomes  all  men  of  greateft  Art, 

Not  to  be  too  Severe,  or  madly  Tart  - 
Who  makes  a  Burning  Bull  for  others  fame. 

Per  Ulus  like,  mu  ft  perilh  in  the  fame. 

A  Tyrant  can’t  but  this  juft  Sentence pafs, 

Since  both  are  hot ,  and  both  are  made  olBrafs. 
Heel  find  two  things,  whoever  (hall  be  there, 

To  be  a  Patient ,  and  a  Sufferer  • 
tn  heat  Tormenting  that  muft  fuffer  ftill, 

Let  Patience-,  or  Impatience  work  its  will. 

The  Conclave  neVe  will  need,  nor  fear  that  Fiend* 
That  in  Reproaches  does  his  Talent  fpend  • 

But  in  Contempt,  and  plain  Defiance  (lands 
With  Envious  Quacks^  and  boafting  *  Scharlaum . 


To  the  READERS  of  this 
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AS  miter  wou’d  let  none  pafs  by, 

Without  a  Blorv  or  Calumny , 

And  thofe  upon  their  races  found, 

He  jobber  novel’ d  againft  the  Ground, 

To  give  an  e*fe  was  general, 

*  The  Cpick  hung  him  on  the  Wall 
Of  /Eftulapius  Temple,  where 
Before  that  God  he  did  appear. 

And  all  Spectators  prefent,  faw 
A  Rayler,  an  Anathema. 

Believe  riot  me ,  believe  your  Eyes, 

A  Smiter  is  made  Sacrifice. 

s 

philiatrus. 
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